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engagements for his band, he was always a minute
too late for the chance of a long engagement, or
just missing by a hair a wonderful offer} and then
he had to corne back and break it to his band,
which had practised so diligently while he was
away. People complained of the noise^ Mrs.
Mascarenes scolded, and the baby? who was
eighteen months and could not yet stand, lay in
Ms tan-sad with his eyes shut, his hair in a fringe
like Mr. Kawashima's, his little wax fingers
curled in his shawl, and cried and cried and cried.
"He needs cod liver oil for his legs and can't
have it, poor thing/5 said Blanche. "I think he will
die/1
The most important family were the Bartons,
They had the whole west side of the ground floor
to themselves^ and only stayed there because Mr.
Barton had built an aviary and was obstinate and
would not leave it*
When you went near Mr. Barton you became
at once quiet and refined^ for he treated you like
a grown-up lady, or if you were grown up already5
like a queen. Every time you went there he
showed you his birds5 and even if you were not
interested, you felt honoured; even Belle did not
laugh at him, though he wore funny clothes,
carpet slippers and a shawl in the cold weather,
But she called Mrs. Barton a silly peacock.
For years and years Mrs. Barton had prayed
and prayed} and at last God had sent her a little
baby called D^siree*
i4How did you know she was called Desiree?"